CHAPTER 93 


July 16, 2011 


“Holy crap, Chie! The fuck was that for!?” 


Justin had opened the door to his house, only to be immediately pelted in the face 
by a broad swing of Chie’s text book. Maya apparently let her in at some point; 
though how Chie had managed to beat Justin home to his own house was beyond 
him. She probably ran the whole way there just to smack him upside the head. He 
rubbed at the red mark that now was forming on his face as Chie glared profusely at 
him. Clearly she was pissed off about something; though Justin probably should 
have figured that out from her sneaking into his house and smacking him upside the 
head with a book. 


“That’s for ditching me three days in a row!” She shouted, her teeth gripped 
together tightly. Justin groaned a bit; he really didn’t mean to, but you know... he 
kind of HAD to. Imagine what would have happened if Justin wasn’t there with Ai 
yesterday... Actually, nothing since he was the one who asked the question that 
pushed her over the edge, but still. And Chie abandoned HIM the day prior, so she 
couldn’t even try to pull that shit on him. Justin raised his brow slightly, staring over 
Chie’s shoulder a bit to see where Maya was that she didn’t so much as make a 
peep on the vicious assault she had just witnessed. Well, she was crawling around 
on the floor looking for something from the looks of it; though what, Justin could 
only guess. He turned his attention back to Chie for the moment being, bloody 
murder still in her eyes. 


“| didn’t do it on purpose, Chie. Shit happens.” Justin casually explained before 
cracking his neck back in place slightly. Holy hell she swung harder than she kicked, 
that much was for sure. Chie only seemed to glare harder at his explanation, though 
could you really blame her? Shit happens wasn’t a very good excuse, now was it? 


“Oh don’t you even try to pull that on me!” Chie got right up into his face, her hot 
breath deflecting off of his skin. That was never a pretty sensation. “You could have 
called me, you know! And besides, | know you were out with Ai! What were you two 
doing, huh!?” Chie’s glare only deepened. At first she had found it humorous that Ai 
pretty much dragged him off against his will, but that was once. This was the third 
time this had happened, and she highly doubted Justin was putting up much of a 
fight by now. Justin’s brow raised in surprise almost immediately. Not only had he 
thought Chie didn’t know, he was slightly surprised at how pissed off about it she 
Wwa- 


Oh right, that rumor! Shit! 


“She sort of forced me to come with her to the mall. | tried to tell her, but you know 
how-“ 


“Enough! Enough with the lies!” Chie interrupted. She didn’t want to hear his 
bullshit right now. She had practically caught him red handed, and he was still 
trying to lie right to her face. Justin of course just sighed a little bit. He supposed it 
was KINDA his fault; but it wasn’t what Chie thought it was. And if she was going to 
be pissed off at him, she should at the very least be pissed off at him for something 
he actually did. Cheating on her with Ai of all people was not one of them. 


“Oh, you want the truth? Alright, fine. I’ll tell you the truth. Ai tried to jump off a 
building. There, happy?” Justin shook his head slightly before pushing his way past 
Chie. Chie was frozen in pace as the remark hit her ears; not entirely sure she had 
just heard that correctly. Her eyes were wide with slight terror, her jaw a gape with 
shock. It was a moment before she turned around to face Justin as he sat on the 
couch, rubbing his head some more. Just once, he’d like to get hit somewhere 
OTHER than his head. Hell, he’d even take a nutshot. It was only really starting to 
hit Chie just what had happened. 


“She what!?” Chie shouted. Everyone was shocked by Justin’s announcement; even 
Maya, who had stopped shuffling around the floor for a moment to pass a glance of 
confusion his way. She didn’t know this Ai girl at all; all she had heard was that 
Justin might be doing something he shouldn't have with this girl. She didn’t believe 
it though, and she was surprised Chie did. Justin wasn’t that kind of guy; he got 
nervous enough around people as it was without trying to pull a stunt like that. 
Besides, she had seen the way he looked at her, the way she looked back at him. It 
made her a little sick to her stomach to be honest, but she could tell they loved 
each other very much. Perhaps that’s why Chie was so up in arms right now. No one 
wants to have their heart broken after all. God knows Maya didn’t. 


“Yeah; | had to hold her back. God damn that could have gone bad...” Justin sighed 
a bit. Even though he was there, it hadn’t really started to seep in until this morning 
just what was going on. In the heat of the moment, all he could think of was holding 
her back; he never once thought about the consequences, what would happen if he 
didn’t hold her down. He shivered in slight disgust, as Chie made her way over to sit 
next to him, a half apologetic half concerned expression on her face. She certainly 
felt like a bitch for giving him brain damage for doing what any decent human being 
should. 


“Jesus, Justin... What happened?” Chie questioned, her voice quivering ever so 
Slightly. This was some pretty serious shit Justin had just dropped on her after all. In 
all honesty, it was pretty serious before he mentioned the whole attempted suicide 
thing, but for much different reasons. This was probably worse than a broken heart. 
Justin sighed, as he replayed the memory once again in his head. They always say 
that watching someone off themselves was traumatic; but never did they mention 


watching someone try. Way Justin saw it, it was the same thing; just with less blood 
and gore. 


“You can’t say anything about this; | don’t need her trying again.” Justin remarked. 
Chie nodded slightly; she understood this wasn’t something you could just go 
around shouting about to all your friends. “She has a thing for Daisuke, but Daisuke 
doesn’t have a thing for her. So she decided the best solution would be to jump off 
the roof at school. Jesus, | don’t get people sometimes.” Justin sighed. It seemed 
like everyone he knew had to have melodrama in their lives these days. | mean, he 
was just one guy; nothing to kill yourself over... Justin was seeing some slight 
hypocrisy in his statement. He was wouldn’t give a second thought about putting 
his life on the line for Chie or Maya; honestly, his life was insignificant compared to 
theirs. 


“She tried to kill herself because Daisuke didn’t like her!?” Chie repeated with 
astoundishment. She could not seriously believe what she was hearing right now. 
Justin rubbed at his temples slightly. Talking about this was just giving him a huge 
headache. It was bad enough that he was right there when she tried to go through 
with it; he didn’t need to be reminded off it anymore than he already had. He was 
just glad she was alright in the long run. If something had happened to her... It 
would be his entire fault. It would be his fault she had her heart broken, his fault he 
couldn’t stop her from jumping. Justin knew he shouldn’t be dwelling on ‘what ifs’ 
but it was just so hard sometimes. 


Chie sighed as she noticed Justin slipping into that state of mind again. He was 
blaming himself for something that hadn’t even happened. He was always so 
worried about what could have happened that he never looked to see what was 
going on in the real world; all the good he had done. “You alright?” Chie choked up, 
placing her hand on Justin’s shoulder. He didn’t so much as budge at her touch; and 
that was saying something. It took a moment before Justin turned his gaze over to 
meet hers. 


“You seriously thought | was seeing someone else?” Justin choked up. Chie’s head 
recoiled slightly, a look of shock and shame on her face. She couldn’t honestly say 
she didn’t. | mean, she had sort of heard some nasty rumors about what was going 
on between the two. She knew better now, but... She was just ashamed to have not 
trusted Justin in the first place. 


Justin stared at Chie a while, sorrow and pain in his eyes. He wasn’t sure who he 
should be pissed off at; Chie for not trusting him, or himself for giving her reason 
not to. He had thought he could trust her with anything; but apparently Chie didn’t 
feel the same. He felt as though his heart strings had just been ripped apart, an 
empty hole in their place. That’s really the only way he could describe how he felt: 
empty. Unfulfilled, disappointed... just... empty. Like he didn’t feel a damn thing. 


“1...” Chie started up before closing her mouth shut, averting her eyes from the 
sight of Justin. She couldn’t look him straight in the face after what she had accused 
him of. All Justin had done was stopped a man on the ledge, and here Chie was 
accusing him of seeing Ai behind her back. She knew she could be a little jealous at 
times, but... Had she seriously believed Justin was capable of being such a soulless 
bastard? Words really couldn’t make the things she had said right. 


“That’s all | needed to hear...” Justin sighed before shifting his body to face away 
from Chie. He loved this woman, dammit, and here she was trying to tear his heart 
in two. He wouldn't let her villainize him for something he didn’t do. He wouldn't let 
her paranoia hurt him more than he already had been in this lifetime. Maya watched 
on to the best of her ability from where she sat on the floor, surprised at how the 
two were acting. She could understand why Justin was upset, but this was unlike 
him. She had never once seen Justin so... broken. 


“You two need to chill.” Maya piped up from her spot on the ground, turning her 
torso around so she could get a better view of the two. Chie immediately shot her 
head over to Maya, a look of sadness and concern on her face. Justin was a little 
less receptive of Maya’s remark, raising his eyebrow what puzzlement, though his 
eyes were piercing her like daggers. He just wanted to be alone right now, honestly; 
he didn’t need Maya of all people trying to interfere with his affairs. Maya knew he 
didn’t want her to get involved, of course, but she couldn’t just sit there and watch 
those two ripping away at each other’s heartstrings. 


“| need a lot of things right now. Aspirin for one. Chilling, not so much.” Justin 
remarked sarcastically, rubbing at the area that Chie had smacked him with her 
book. It didn’t really hurt, but he was just thinking about how Chie had pretty much 
pounced him for something he didn’t do, because he couldn’t put her trust in him. 


“No, you definitely do. C’mon you two; you’re fighting over nothing.” Maya pleaded 
with Justin and Chie. Chie just wanted to beat her head against a wall right about 
now. She realized she fucked up bad; she knew how fragile the topic of trust was 
with Justin. He had put so much trust in people over the years, just to have it ripped 
away from him, that he was afraid to trust. And when he gave her his trust? She 
didn’t return the favor. And that broke his spirit, if not his heart. Justin’s glare 
subsided only slightly as Maya begged the two to get over it. He understood how 
ridiculous it was for him to get upset over a misunderstanding, but alas; the heart is 
separate from the mind. It’s why people who are in love go out of their way to make 
an ass out of themselves, it’s the reason some people try to jump off buildings when 
their heart is torn out... 


“Look... I’m really sorry... It’s just... | heard a rumor that you two were seeing each 
other, and... And | got scared... And | paniced...” Chie choked up, turning her head 
away from Maya and back to Justin, tears filling her eyes slightly. That’s really what 
it came down to, now that she thought about it. If Justin really was seeing Ai behind 


her back... Then the two were done. It was over between them. But she didn’t want 
it to be. She didn’t want to see Justin prancing around with some other girl. She was 
afraid to see him go. Justin turned towards Chie, a blank expression on his face as 
he watched the tears build up behind her eyelids. He should have felt like shit... But 
he didn’t. He almost felt like saying she deserved to so crappy. There were two 
things in this world he had given Chie, two things he trusted her to keep until the 
day she died: his love and his trust. Well, she clearly didn’t trust him... So then what 
of love? 


“Just say it Chie. You don’t trust me.” Justin remarked, oblivious to the current state 
of mind she was in. Chie shook her head frantically, as though expecting just the 
motion of her head to persuade Justin to the contrary. 


“| trust you more than anyone else...” Chie whispered, her voice soft against his 
eardrums. The sound of her voice almost melted away at his insides. It almost 
always did. He hated to see her like this, he really did... But this wasn’t just about 
her anymore. She had seriously hurt Justin in a way he had been hurt too many 
times before. She had twisted the knife... And it hurt more than ever. 


“If you trusted me you wouldn’t have been afraid.” Justin remarked. “Stop. Lying... 
Please...” Justin whimpered ever so slightly. He knew bullshit when he heard it, and 
this was as bullshit as it got. And yet, despite how he refused to let her inside the 
outer shell of his heart now, she still seemed to burn away at his insides. The tears 
in her eyes were drowning away his soul; the grief in her voice was smothering back 
his anger. Chie’s lip continued to quiver for a moment before her eyes dropped 
down into a glare. Why didn’t he get it? Why didn’t he understand why she was so 
afraid? It had nothing to do with trust. 


“| was afraid because | love you, Justin!” She shouted, her voice rhaspy with anger 
and sorrow. By the time she realized what she had said, her cheeks were beat red, 
her eyes wide with slight horror as she heard the big ‘L’ word leave her lips. Justin 
and Maya were both speechless to say the least. Maya not necessarily in a good 
way mind you. She'd like to say she was over Justin, that she wanted Justin to be 
happy with Chie... But deep down there was always going to be that part of her that 
loved him as more than a friend or a ‘brother.’ And that was the part that hurt as 
Chie confessed her affection for Justin. Justin was just speechless for a moment, his 
jaw slightly agape before his eyes narrowed, eyebrows curved upwards as his chest 
started to hurt. But... It almost hurt in a good way. Like he felt all the emotions in 
his chest were just going to explode at any second... 


“You... love me?” Justin questioned his voice coming out ever so softly and sweetly. 
Chie’s lips only seemed to quiver more as Justin repeated her words back to her. 
She didn’t mean to Say it, she really didn’t. She just sort of blurted out what she was 
feeling. She was angry and hurt, and... Oh god... He’s going to think I’m a freak 
now... She was absolutely petrified that she had screwed up, that she had just 


shouted that out loud. She bit at her bottom lip, closing her eyes slightly, expecting 
the worst. Justin just sort of starred at her for a while as she quivered in her seat, 
not sure what to say. 


... She loves me. She doesn’t just... you know... like me... She loves me... 


Justin pushed himself over on the couch to get closer to Chie before wrapping his 
arms around her, tugging her tightly to his body. Chie’s eyes only opened slightly, 
allowing for the tears in her eyes to flow out. She wrapped her arms around Justin in 
turn, though less because she wanted to and more so because she needed to. Her 
chest felt like it was going to implode at any second, and she needed something to 
grab onto to stop herself from bursting into hysterics. She rested her head next to 
Justin’s afraid of what was going to happen now that she let loose the big ‘L’ word; 
now that she had involved love into things. 


“...1 love you too, Satonaka.” Justin whispered softly in her ear. Chie’s eyes widened 
with surprise, her mouth forming an o shape as the sweet sound of his voice made 
contact with her ears. It wasn’t even just what he said; you could say you loved 
someone and not mean it after all... No, it was the way he said it. He said it in the 
softest, most sincere tone of voice she had ever heard come from Justin’s mouth, 
pressing his lips close to her ear so that the sound could echo through her head, the 
words floating about in her mind as well as her heart. She let out the slightest gasp 
from her mouth as the two gripped each other tightly. The words Justin had said... 
He meant them... She didn’t know how she knew, maybe it was just her heart 
talking, but she knew... And she had never been happier. 


And in the corner was Maya just sitting there, her mouth shuffling back and forth 
between a smile and a look of disgust. On one hand, this was the most adorable 
thing she had seen in the last three years. On the other hand, they really should get 
a room. Besides, it was like they just wanted to keep twisting that knife around in 
her heart. It wasn’t even a knife anymore, it was a corkscrew; and they just kept 
swinging that thing around. After a while she eventually decided to stick with 
disgusted. After all, they didn’t need her approval; they had each other’s. And 
really, it looked like that’s all they needed. 


“You guys are so lucky | can’t see right now, or I’d probably vomit.” Maya remarked 
with annoyance before turning back around to shuffle about the floor in search of 
what she had lost. Justin opened his eyes for a moment, a look of confusion on his 
face as the remark hit his ears. Can’t see right now...? Why...? Justin briefly let go of 
Chie, holding her body away from his by the arms. She was smiling up at him, tear 
droplets hanging from her eyelashes. They were tears of joy, though, honest. Justin 
smiled tenderly at her before turning his attention back over to Maya. 


“You can’t see? What’s wrong?” Justin questioned. Chie was wondering that herself, 
though she refused to look in Maya’s general direction: for a couple of reasons 
really. One being she didn’t want this to get awkward between the two now. After 


all, Maya DID have a thing for Justin. She didn’t know if Maya still did or not, but if 
she did, this must have been awfully painful to watch. Secondly, her face was 
radiating a pink tone, and she didn’t want Maya to see how flushed she was right 
now. Regardless, all she knew was that Maya had been searching for something; 
she never said what, and she never asked for help, so Chie just sort of assumed it 
wasn’t important. 


“| dropped my contacts, and now | can’t find them...” Maya remarked out loud. It 
was certainly difficult to find something that was damn near invisible when she had 
shit vision; that much was for sure. Justin sighed slightly, though it was more of a 
‘what are we going to do with you’ sigh, before he pushed himself off the couch and 
made his way over to where Maya was shuffling on the ground in search of her 
contacts. Chie remained on the couch, just watching Justin from a distance, her face 
still illuminated a rosy color. He... really meant it. 


“You’re sure you dropped them over here?” Justin questioned as he knelt down, 
patting around the floor for them. He sure as hell couldn’t see them, that much was 
for sure. God, they must have dried out by now anyway, and Justin didn’t exactly 
have much contact fluid around the house. Sure, he had some from when he used 
to wear one in his left eye, but there wasn’t much left. It was a wonder these lasted 
as long as they did; as far as he knew Maya didn’t have any replacements. Though, 
from his understanding, the contacts Teddie made for her were prescription, so she 
could wear them outside. It wouldn’t surprise Justin to find out that they didn’t dry 
out like normal contacts did. Maya shot Justin a slight glare. 


“I’m blind, not stupid.” She remarked sarcastically. “I dropped them over here; that 
much | know.” 


“I’m not seeing anything.” Justin remarked with disappointment after patting 
around for a minute. He’d like to think he was an expert at finding contacts, but 
alas, he probably lost more a week than Maya had in her entire life. Maya sighed a 
bit before pushing herself off the ground, using her knee for support. 


“Great, now | can’t see a damn thing.” Maya remarked, crossing her arms, as she 
took one last glance at the floor, as though getting distance from the tiles was going 
to help. It probably made it worse actually, what with the unable to see thing going 
on. “I take it you don’t have any contacts around the house...” Maya groaned 
slightly. The two both had very similar prescriptions, so they could swap off contacts 
and have no problem. They wouldn’t get 20/20 vision, mind you, but they could see 
better and they didn’t really get any headaches from looking through the wrong 
prescription, so they could if they wanted to. Justin just nodded his head abit before 
pointing his finger at his eye. 


“This was the last one.” Justin remarked. Justin couldn’t even begin to tell you how 
grateful he was that the contact hadn’t melted into his iris when he got hit by the 
steam that killed his vision. He’d be walking around with bubbly plastic over his 


eyes forever if that happened. No, it seemed the steam had managed to propel the 
thing clean off in the television world. Maya raised an eyebrow slightly. She wasn’t 
sure what he meant by ‘was,’ but then, Justin always did have the habit of using the 
wrong words for what he was thinking, so she just dismissed it as improper tense. 
Justin rubbed at his chin slightly. Maya obviously couldn’t walk around blind; | mean 
sure, her vision might improve if she got used to having to see without them, but 
that would take forever. Justin had no intent on letting her go that long without 
seeing. “Alright, c’mon. Let’s go see if Teddie can make you some new ones.” Justin 
remarked, sticking out his hand to grab Maya by her wrist. She couldn’t see, so she 
might need the guidance. 


“Right now? Uh... Okay, | guess?” Maya questioned slightly and shrugged. She had 
no objections of getting some new contacts, but she would have figured Chie and 
Justin would have liked some time alone right about now, not to have to drag Maya 
around in search of something to see. Justin smiled a bit at her before dragging her 
along slowly, helping to maneuver her around objects; as though she couldn’t see 
the blurs where objects were. She was blind, but not THAT blind. Though she 
supposed she appreciated the extra effort. 


Chie watched the two maneuvering about, a wide grin on her face all the while, as 
the words Justin spoke continued to swirl about in her chest. It was like butterflies, 
but... Better. It was hard to explain. The only way she supposed she could explain it, 
was that it was love. And that’s all there was to it. 


“Hey, you coming with?” Justin beckoned out to Chie, snapping her out of her daze. 
Chie shook her head slightly as she shook herself back into reality. She was a little 
surprised that Justin was extending that offer to her. | mean sure... They had just 
put a lot of wonderful things on the table... But she wasn’t sure she could take back 
what she said about him and Ai. She felt awful for mistrusting him so much, 
especially after his confession of love but a moment ago. And yet... He didn’t seem 
to care anymore. She stared at him with a slightly sorrowful expression on her face 
for a while before smiling profusely. 


“Sure.” She smiled brightly before pushing her way off of the couch and up to 
Justin, grabbing him by the other hand on the way out. Justin chuckled a bit as she 
intertwined her fingers into his. He would have very much liked for their hands to 
stay tied together like that, but that presented a problem. 


“Chie?” 
“Yas?” 


“You realize I’m holding both of your hands right now, right? | look like a 
Kindergartener.” Justin pointed out, chuckling slightly. Chie could not have let go of 
his hand any faster, blushing very hard as she realized he totally did look like an 
infant when she did that. She wanted to hold on tight, but she knew they didn’t 


need to hold hands to know how they felt about each other. And besides. There was 
always the walk back. Maya was a little less pleased to hear the two were holding 
hands on the other side of Justin’s body. 


“She’s doing what? Alright, pull this car over, I’m going to vomit.” Maya announced 
to the world. Chie and Justin laughed at Maya as her mouth curved backwards with 
disgust. 


She was serious. It was quite a mess actually. 


